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Fain. But he, I fear, is too insensible.
Mrs Mar. It may be you are deceived.
Fain. It may be so. I do not now begin to apprehend it.
Mrs Mar. What?
Fain. That I have been deceived, madam, and you are false.
Mrs Mar. That I am false I What mean you?
Fain. To let you know I see through all your little arts. -Come, you both love him; and both have equally dissembled your aversion. Your mutual jealousies of one another have made you clash till you have both struck fire, I have seen the warm confession reddening on your cheeks, and sparkling from your eyes.
Mrs Alar. You do me wrong.
Fain. I do not. - 5Twas for my ease to oversee and wilfully neglect the gross advances made him by my wife; that by permitting her to be engaged, I might continue unsuspected in my pleasures; and take you oftener to my arms in full security. But could you think, because the nodding husband would not wake, that e'er the watchful lover slept?
Mrs Mar. And wherewithal can you reproach me ?
Fain. With infidelity, with loving another, with love of MirabeU.
Mrs Mar. 'Tis false. I challenge you to show an instance that can confirm your groundless accusation. I hate him.
Fain. And wherefore do you hate him? He is insensible, and your resentment follows his neglect. An instance! The injuries you have done him are a proof: your interposing in his love. What cause had you to make discoveries of his pretended passion? To undeceive the credulous aunt, and be the officious obstacle of his match with Millamant?
Mrs Mar. My obligations to my lady urged me: I had professed a friendship to her; and could not see her easy nature so abused by that dissembler.